Cyanide Meinhof 


THIS PUBLICATION IS CREATED AND 
DISTRIBUTED BY FISH AGAINST 

GOLF, A COLLECTIVE OF ANTI-GOLF 
REVOLUTIONARIES FORGING MILITANT 
STRUGGLE AGAINST THE VIOLENT 
INSTITUTION OF GOLF AND EVERYTHING 
IT STANDS FOR. WE HAVE CHOSEN TO 
DISTRIBUTE THIS PUBLICATION ON 
LAND SO AS TO MAKE CONTACT WITH 
COMRADES WHO LACK GILLS. IF YOU 
SEEK THE ABOLITION OF HIERARCHY, 

IF YOU DETEST EXPLOITATION IN ANY 
AND ALL FORMS, IF YOU DESIRE A LOVE 
FREE OF POSSESSION, IF YOU KNOW THE 
NOTION OF PROPERTY TO BEAFICTION 
ANIMATED BY VIOLENCE, IF WHAT YOU 
DEMAND IS NOTHING LESS THAN THE 
TOTAL DESTRUCTION OF OUR PRESENT 
CONDITIONS, THE ANNIHILATION OF 

A WORLD WEDDED TO CRUELTY AND 
OPPOSITIONAL TO LOVE, THEN YOU 

ARE ALREADY A GOLF ABOLITIONIST IN 
YOUR HEART. JOIN US IN THE STRUGGLE 
AGAINST A SPORT MUCH-LOVED BY 
THOSE MOST ODIOUS OF CREATURES: 
POLITICIANS. 


Dialogue Between Cantaloupe and Paint Chip! 


1am acanteloupe. the paint chip next door thinks 
1m lying about my identity but it’s the god-given 
truth: 1am orange and 1 remind people of the sun. 1 
grind water up with my gums and spit out the blood 
like toothpaste. 1am very loveable. in my next life 
i will be a hurricane and 1 will kiss anyone 1 meet 
on the top of their foreheads like a lesbian lover or 
horrid ghost. 1 love teeth! in my life before this one 1 
was a witch who stole teeth from children. 

the paint chip next door can say what 
he wants. 1 have lived a very long time and he 
knows nothing of angels, laundromats, violent 


candy canes. 1 will be a ghost 1 will be a lover | 
WILL BE A THEATRE WITH 3 TONGUES 


AND NO NOSE I WILL BE AN ANGEL WITH 
TOOTHPASTE INSTEAD OF WINGS I WILL 
BE A CAULIFLOWER I WILL WORK FOR 
GOLDMAN SACHS AND 1 WILL QUIT MY JOB 
AND KILL THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED 
STATES WITH A GODDAMN TRICYCLE AND 
WHAT WILL THE PAINT CHIP NEXT DOOR 
KNOW OF FALLING TO ONE’S KNEES IN 
ECSTACY? WHAT WILL HE KNOW OF LOVE? 
HOW WILL HE PRAY FOR MERCY WHEN HE 
HAS LIVED HIS WHOLE LIFE ON HIS KNEES’? 
NONE OF YOU HAVE ANYTHING TO TEACH 
ME 


1[his is a dialogue recorded in a Walmart by an undercover 
flounder, a dialogue which we feel demonstrates our present 
conditions and the necessity of their destruction. 


THISISTHEBORDERBETWEENWALMARTAN 
DGODSLOV EDONOTCROSSBORDERIREPEAT 
DONOTCROSSBORDERDONOTCROSSBORDE 


what 1 would give to be a sea horse floating in the 
rain on the devil’s massive cock. 1 have fucked the 
devil. 1 have kissed a lion with my hands. iam a 
delicate soul o wise and terrible god and 1 beg for 
penance. what will you have me do? will 1 drink 

the rain when the sea sobs its terrible songs in the 
wintertime? will 1 kiss the sun? will jesus save me if 
1 refuse to repent? o lord 1 believe 1 believe 1 believe; 
hx my unbelief. 


THISISTHEBORDERBETWEENAPPLEBOTTO 
MJEANSANDGODSLOVEDONOTCROSSBORD 
ERIREPEATDONOTCROSSBORDERDONOTC 


the other canteloupes lie here beside me and tell me 
stories of the wintertime. the humans come, they 
say. the humans creep up like rain. they have long 
arms and fingernails like a tarantula. they come here 
one by one to touch our empty skulls, our blemishes, 
our joyful creases. they love us, or so they say. they 
turn us over. one human turns to another human and 
says, how do you feel about this one? 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT THIS 
ONE HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT 
THIS ONE HOW DO YOU FEEL 
ARE YOUR EYES FASTENED TO 
YOUR CHEST DO YOU THINK WE 
DON’T KNOW WHAT YOU WANT 
WITH US DO YOU THINK WE 
DON’T KNOW YOU CUT US OPEN, 
YOU KISS US, YOU FEED US TO 
YOUR LOVED ONES WE ARE 

NOT YOUR LOVED ONES WE ARE 
ONLY THE THINGS YOU SAY YOU 
LOVE LONG ENOUGH TO KEEP 
US ALIVE BEFORE YOU SUBJECT 
US TO TYRANNY. WELL I AM 
SICK OF IT. 


THISISTHEBORDERBETWEENSLUTTYNUNH 
ALLOW EENCOSTUMESANDGODSLOVEDON 
OTCROSSBORDERIREPEATDONOTCROSSBO 


i want to go to jail if for no other reason than 1 want 
to be the first paint chip in jail, 1 want to be alive, 1 
want to be divine, will god will it so? lord hear my 
prayers. 


THISISTHEBORDERBETW EENGEICOADSAN 
DGODSLOV EDONOTCROSSBORDERIREPEA 
PDONOTCROSSBORDERDONOTCROSSBORD 


I WANT SO BADLY TO BE LOVED BY 
ANYONE WHO CAN SEE ME 


Cyanide Meinhoft is a fish with a psychic 
connection to trains and bicycles. 


